CHAPTER      THREE
This time it was my turn to interrupt. In a loud
voice I said:
'American children are certainly not to be taught
that George Washington was a traitor. We are both
agreed upon that point. What I want to know is if
you really think that King Ge -'
In a still louder voice he chased away the phantom
of His Majesty that I was so desperately endeavour-
ing to materialize. Speaking very rapidly, he said:
'When I was out West a man came up to me and
asked me how my private war with King George was
getting along. I said, "I've got no private war with
King George/' *
I leaped at my opportunity. It seemed a case of
now or never. I said:
'Then you didn't ever actually refer to George V
in so many words, when you were fighting the library
committee?'
He looked at me fiercely, and ignored that ques-
tion. He said:
'And another man asked me if I hated all English-
men. I told him not to talk nonsense. I told him, for
instance, that Sir Thomas Lipton was one of my
greatest friends/
Silently I cursed Sir Thomas Lipton* I didn't
want to hear about Sir Thomas Lipton. I knew Sir
Thomas Lipton quite as well as the Mayor knew him,
and I hadn't come to hear any more* I had come to
find out if it was possible that the Mayor of one of
the greatest cities of the world could actually be so
plunged in ignorance as to be convinced that the
constitutional monarch of the British Empire was
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